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“Thrice is he arm’d, that hath his quarrel just; 
And he but naked, though lock’d up in steel, 
Whose conscience with injustice is corrupted.” 


UNDER TRE AUSPICES OF VICTORIA GRATIA. 


Enter Into Organie Unity and’ Legislate Your- 
selves Into the Rightful Possession 
of What You Own. 


The wealth of the country—or that which represents 
wealth, naturally and necessarily, under the competitive sys- 
tem—whether it be gold or gold certificates, silver or silver 
certificates, finds its way into the hands of the rich. This is | 
the inevitable sequitur of the devilish, antichristian, and 
pagan system always pursued by the immoral world, and 
now sustained and advocated by the so called church of 
Christ. 

Money finds its way into the hands of the rich specula- 
tors. These take it where goods can be purchased at the 
lowest figures, and this of course is where free trade is opera- 


tive. 
If silver becomes the circulating medium, gold is “called 


in,” which means that the gold loaners (this is the mere loan 
of credit on a gold security) hoard it for speculation. The 
tendency is for gold—if gold is the basis or standard of 


circulation and exchange—to reach its static point where free 
trade prevails. Thus the free trade country becomes the 
money center of the world. i 

“Oh! but we thought,” say those who have been hum- 
bugged by high tariff manipulators, “that protection was ad- 
vantageous to the laboring man, as it protected the interests of 
the manufacturer.” Manufacturers cannot create demand; 
they have no interest in, nor sympathy with, the laborer. A 
liberal circulation of money means more work or more pay, 
or both, so long as the competitive system is in successful 
operation. 

The monetization of silver means another scrabble and 


| final “gobble up,” by the silver mine-owners, of a part of 


the fictitious wealth of the country, which they control. So 
far as the poor man is concerned, it does not make a particle 
of difference whether a country is high tariff or free trade. 
It does, however, make a difference to the country. 

If the United States were to adopt absolute free trade, 
it would very soon become the controlling country of the 
world. What then? Would this wealth benefit the labor- 
ing man? Yes, upon one condition. What is that? It is 
that the masses unite in controlling legislation in their own 
interests. How shall they do this? If they comprised a 
third factor only in polities, with strength sufficient to hold 


‘the balance of power, giving their strength to the party 


making the greatest pledges would be the only course. 
As this is not the existing state of things, (the laboring 
population being greatly in excess,) the proper course to 
pursue is to legislate themselves into position through or- 
ganic unity. 

Inaugurate a free trade absolutism, competing only with 
that portion of the world not in sympathy with the organic 
unity. Destroy money by instituting exchanges of products. 
Let the people vote the wealth of the country into their own 
possession. Use the ballot, not the bullet, nor dynamite. 
Recover the land by vote. Railroad, telegraph, and tele- 
phone systems belong to the people. Let them exercise 
their right to the franchise, and vote themselves into the use 
of what they own. The so called wealth of the millionaire 
is the product of unrequited but honest toil. Distribute 
these millions by voting the proceeds of labor to the wealth- 
producers. 

The ballot is the sure weapon, but its usefulness to the 
masses means organization into organic unity. 
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Waou conscience with injustice ia corrupted,” 
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selves Into the Rightful Possession 
of What You Own. 


The wealth of the country—or that which represents 
wealth, naturally and necessarily, under the competitive sys- 
tem—whether it be gold or gold certificates, silver or silver 
certificates, finds its way into the hands of the rich. This is 


or both, so long as the competitive system is in successful 
operation. 

The monetization of silver means another scrabble and 
a final “gobble up,” by the silver mine-owners, of a part of 
the fictitious wealth of the country, which they control. So 
far as the poor man is concerned, it does not make a particle 


of difference whether a country is high tariff or free trade. 
It does, however, make a difference to the country. 


If the United States were to adopt absolute free trade, 
it would very soon become the controlling country of the 


| world. What then? Would this wealth benefit the labor- 


ing man? Ves, upon one condition. What is that? It is 
that the masses unite in controlling legislation in their own 


| interests. How shall they do this? If they comprised a 


third factor only in politics, with strength sufficient to hold 


Enter Into Organie Unity and’ Legislate Your- the balance of power, giving their strength to the party 
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As this is not the existing state of things, (the laboring 
population being greatly in excess,) the proper course to 
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| ganic unity. 


the inevitable sequitur of the devilish, antichristian, and | 


pagan system always pursued by the immoral world, and 


now sustained and advocated by the so called church of | 


Christ. 
Money finds its way into the hands of the rich specula- 
tors. These take it where goods can be purchased at the 


lowest figures, and this of course is where free trade is opera- 


ve, 
If silver becomes the circulating medium, gold is “called 


in,“ which means that the gold loners (this is the mere loan 


of credit on a gold security) hoard it for speculation. The 
tendency is for gold—if gold is the basis or standard of 


Inaugurate a free trade absolutism, competing only with 
that portion of the world not in sympathy with the organie 
unity. Destroy money by instituting exchanges of products. 
Let the people vote the wealth of the country into their own 
possession. Use the ballot, not the bullet, nor dynamite. 
Recover the land by vote. Railroad, telegraph, and tele- 
phone systems belong to the people. Let them exercise 
their right to the franchise, and vote themselves into the use 
of what they own. The so called wealth of the millionaire 


| is the product of unrequited but honest toil. Distribute 
these millions by voting the proceeds of labor to the wealth- 
producers. 

The ballot is the sure weapon, but its usefulness to the 
masses means organization into organic unity. 


Plowshare and Pruning Hook. 


Woman’s Shame. 


The January Arena publishes the black list. of states, 
showing the age at which fathers, husbands, and brothers 
have made it lawful for a little girl to consent to her ruin: 
Alabama, North Carolina, South Carolina,—ten years; Ken- 
tucky, Louisiana, Texas, Wisconsin,—twelve years; Iowa, 
New Hampshire, Utah,—thirteen years; Arizona, California, 
Connecticut, Georgia, Idaho, Illinois, Indiana, Maine, Mary- 
land, Michigan, Minnesota, Missouri, Nevada, New Mexico, 
North Dakota, Ohio, Oregon, Vermont, West Virginia,— 
fourteen years; Delaware, Montana,—fifteen years; Arkan- 
sas, Colorado, District of Columbia, Massachusetts, Missis- 
sippi, New Jersey, New York, Pennsylvania, Rhode Island, 
South Dakota, Tennessee, Washington,—sixteen years; 
Florida,—seventeen years. In only two states—Wyoming 
and Kansas—is the age of consent that of legal majority, 
eighteen years. The “age of consent” means that after a 
girl has reached this limit, she may be ruined if her consent 
be won, in whatever way—by whatever cajolery or fraud— 
and the libertine who ruins her be shielded from punishment! 
The editor of the Arena says, 

Frequently little girls have been ruined for life by the prom- 
ise of presents, and I have been informed that a bag of candy 
has proved sufficient to lure a little girl into a resortand win her 
consent to something about the real nature of which she knew 
nothing until she found her cries of agony absolutely unavailing. 

There would be no redress under the law, for the man 
would swear that she accompanied him of her own free will, 
and though she did not know what he wanted of her, the law 
would hold the man innocent of any crime. In the case of 
any female above the legal age of consent, the brute who out- 
rages her is held innocent of crime, unless the outrage be 
committed “against her will,” and the Arena cites various 
instances of the workings of the law in this respect. In 
New York, it is held that “any fact tending to the inference 
that there was not the utmost reluctance and the utmost 
resistance, is always received.” In a Wisconsin case, the 
court held, “Resistance and the dissent ought to have con- 
tinued to the last, and the physical power of the woman 
must have been overcome by physical force.” 

This is how men represent women! This is how fem- 
ininity is protected by masculinity! And does woman deserve 
any better treatment? Not so long as she consents to be 
the carnal slave of man. When a clearer knowledge con- 
cerning the law of cause and effect is possessed, it will be 
seen that no suffering comes but as a result of infraction of 
law. That the greater suffering resulting from present 
social conditions falls on woman, proves that woman is in 
greater degree than man to blame for the existence of the 
present system. On woman rests the greater measure of 
responsibility for existing evils, and, therefore, from woman 
must come the greater effort in their removal. Nothing will 
answer but the getting down to the root of this question, 
and then woman will find that it is a question of habeas 
corpus. What is the use of a woman possessing the ballot,— 
what is the use of her sitting in the legislative halls,—so 
long as some man owns her body? 

Under existing sex conditions, man’s attitude on the 
suffrage question is the logical one, and woman's is the illog- 
ical one. What would be the opinion in ante-bellum days 
of a slave who desired to vote, or to be sent to the legislature? 
Why, his master who owned him would look after his inter- 
ests! His master knew better than he what his needs were! 
His master represented him! The married woman is the 
possession of her husband as much as the slave was the pos- 
session of his master. A man marries a woman to possess 
her, and the woman, because of her indolence and love of 
ease, is anxious to be possessed. She gives herself away, 
body and soul and spirit, to save herself the responsibility of 
taking care of herself—she shirks her duties, and as a con- 


sequence necessarily abrogates her rights—and she suffers 
for it, just as she deserves to suffer. When will women 
understand this, and act accordingly? -` 

A man pretends to marry a woman to guide her and 
to guard her. To guard her from whom? From other men! 
And who will guard her from him? Why cannot women 
look this question squarely in the face? Here lies the root 
of evil. Beginning in the central domain, the sex domain, 
and spreading thence to all domains, the love of money is 
the root of evil. The Latin word monere means to guide, 
to guard. From the same root comes Moneta,—the surname 
of Juno,—from which our .word money comes. Juno was 
the guardian of commerce—sexual commerce, as well as the 
ordinary trade between persons and nations; she was the 
Marriage-Goddess. Man’s desire to hold the place which 
rightfully belongs to the woman—that of being the guardian 
and directer, primarily, of commerce in the sex domain, 
hence, of commerce in all domains—perpetuates the present 
evil social state. : 

Why does man stand in woman’s place? How did 
woman lose her true position? No sovereign was ever de- 
throned but through lack of power to hold the throne. And 
power is lost through neglect of duty. Had not woman first 
fallen from her state of obedience to law, man could never 
have usurped her greatest right—the right to the ownership 
of her person. No usurper ever yet returned a throne merely 
because the deposed sovereign asked for its return. Woman 
can never recover her sovereignty until she becomes power- 
ful enough to enforce her claims, and there is but one way 
for her to gain such power,—that is, by returning to the 


state of absolute obedience to law. 


It is not only the right of every woman, but it is her 
duty, to declare, This body at least is mine and I will guard it 
against further prostitution to pleasurable indulgence. Wom- 
an's procreative function must be preserved from pollution. 
Man today, through judicial and clerical ceremonies, obligates 
her to submit to a state of monogamie prostitution. So long 
as woman submits to this condition so long as she acknowl- 
edges man’s right to impose such a condition on her, woman- 
hood will be scoffed at, hooted at, and laughed to scorn; she 
will be made the butt of all manner of ridicule, from the 
mordant wit of a Rabelais to the jejune facetiousness of the 
modern journalist; the usurpers of her rights will even place 
the record of their contempt for her on the statute books, in 
“age of consent” laws! It will be said that many husbands 
are kind to their wives, and that the wives are content. 
This is no argument. Many slave-owners were kind to their 


_ slaves, and the slaves were content, but this fact did not 


justify the institution of slavery. It is not kindness women 
desire, or should desire, today,—it is absolute justice. 
Woman must be roused to a realization of the necessity of 
getting to the root of this social problem, and it will be 
found to be the question of the ownership of her person.— 
Ella M. Castle. 


— 


FOOD FOR CONTEMPLATION. 


Contemplate the furce and money squandered in the 
party endeavor for power; then the prostitution of that 
power in the endeavor to institute deceptive legislation for 
no other purpose than to perpetuate the tenure of that 
authority and control. Let the people of the American 
Government once know the fact that they themselves are 
sovereign here; that they own the Government and all its 
wealth; that the power to control it is in their own hands, 
if they will but exert their prerogative and might to wrest 
from the hand of the usurper his arrogated appropriations, 
and, under the proper leadership, they will arise en masse 
to regain their rightful dominion. 


Plowshare and Pruning Hook. 
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Woman's Shame. 


The January Arena publishes the black list. of states, 
showing the age at which fathers, husbands, and brothers 
have made it lawful for a little girl to consent to her ruin: 
Alabama, North Carolina, South Carolina,—ten years; Ken- 
tucky, Louisiana, Texas, Wisconsin,—twelve years; Iowa, 
New Hampshire, Utah,—thirteen years; Arizona, California, 
Connecticut, Georgia, Idaho, Illinois, Indiana, Maine, Mary- 
land, Michigan, Minnesota, Missouri, Nevada, New Mexico, 
North Dakota, Ohio, Oregon, Vermont, West Virginia, — 
fourteen years; Delaware, Montana,—fifteen years; Arkan- 
sas, Colorado, District of Columbia, Massachusetts, Missis- 
sippi, New Jersey, New York, Pennsylvania, Rhode Island, 
South Dakota, Tennessee, Washington,—sixteen years; 
Florida,—seventeen years. In only two states—Wyoming 
and Kansas—is the age of consent that of legal majority, 
eighteen years. The “age of consent“ means that after a 
girl has reached this limit, she may be ruined if her consent 
be won, in whatever way—by whatever cajolery or fraud— 
and the libertine who ruins her be shielded from punishment! 
The editor of the Arena says, 

Frequently little girls have been ruined for life by the prom- 
ise of presents, und I have been informed that a bag of candy 
has proved sufficient to lure a little girl into a resort and win her 
consent to something about the real nature of which she knew 
nothing until she found her cries of agony absolutely unavailing, 

There would be no redress under the law, for the man 
would swear that she accompanied him of her own free will, 
and though she did not know what he wanted of her, the law 
would hold the man innocent of any crime. In the case of 
any female above the legal age of consent, the brute who out- 
rages her is held innocent of crime, unless the outrage be 
committed “against her will,” and the Arena cites various 
instances of the workings of the law in this respect. In 
New York, it is held that “any fact tending to the inference 
that there was not the utmost reluctance and the utmost 
resistance, is always received.” In a Wisconsin case, the 
court held, “Resistance and the dissent ought to have con- 
tinued to the last, and the physical power of the woman 
must have been overcome by physical force.” 

This is how men represent women! This is how fem- 
ininity is protected by masculinity! And does woman deserve 
any better treatment? Not so long as she consents to be 
the carnal slave of man. When a clearer knowledge con- 
cerning the law of cause and effect is possessed, it will be 
seen that no suffering comes but as a result of infraction of 
law. That the greater suffering resulting from present 


social conditions Falls on woman, proves that woman is in 


greater degree than man to blame for the existence of the 
present system. On woman rests the greater measure of 
responsibility for existing evils, and, therefore, from woman 
must come the greater effort in their removal. Nothing will 
answer but the getting down to the root of this question, 
and then woman will find that it is a question of habeas 
corpus. What is the use of a woman possessing the ballot,— 
what is the use of her sitting in the legislative halls,—so 
long as some man owns her body? 

Under existing sex conditions, man’s attitude on the 
suffrage question is the logical one, and woman's is the illog- 
ical one. What would be the opinion in ante-bellum days 
of a slave who desired to vote, or to be sent to the legislature ? 
Why, his master who owned him would look after his inter- 
ests! His master knew better than he what his needs were! 
His master represented him! The married woman is the 
possession of her husband as much as the slave was the pos- 
session of his master. A man marries a woman to possess 
her, and the woman, because of her indolence and love of 
ease, is anxious to be possessed. She gives herself away, 
body and soul and spirit, to save herself the responsibility of 
taking care of herself—she shirks her duties, and as a con- 


Sequence necessarily abrogates her rights—and she suffers 
for it, just as she deserves to suffer. When will women 
understand this, and act accordingly? ` 

A man pretends to marry a woman to guide her and 
to guard her. To guard her from whom? From other men! 
And who will guard her from him? Why cannot women 
look this question squarely in the face? Here lies the root 
of evil. Beginning in the central domain, the sex domain, 
and spreading thence to all domains, the love of money is 
the root of evil. The Latin word monere means to guide, 
to guard. From the same root comes Moneta,—the surname 
of Juno,—from which our word money comes. Juno was 
the guardian of commerce—sexual commerce, as well as the 
ordinary trade between persons and nations; she was the 
Marriage-Goddess. Man's desire to hold the place which 
rightfully belongs to the woman—that of being the guardian 
and directer, primarily, of commerce in the sex domain, 
hence, of commerce in all domains—perpetuutes the present 
evil social state, é 

Why does man stand in woman's place? How did 
woman lose her true position? No sovereign was ever de- 
throned but through lack of power to hold the throne. And 
power is lost through neglect of duty. Had not woman first 
fallen from her state of obedience to law, man could never 
have usurped her greatest right—the right to the ownership 
of her person. No usurper ever yet returned a throne merely 
because the deposed sovereign asked for its return. Woman 
can never recover her sovereignty until she becomes power- 
ful enough to enforce her claims, and there is but one way 
for her to gain such power,—that is, by returning to the 


state of absolute obedience to law. 


It is not only the right of every woman, but it is her 
duty, to declare, This body at least is mine and I will guard it 
against further prostitution to pleasurable indulgence. Wom- 
an’s procreative function must be preserved from pollution. 
Man today, through judicial and clerical ceremonies, obligates 
her to submit to a state of monogamie prostitution. So long 
as woman submits to this condition—so long as she acknowl- 
edges man’s right to impose such a condition on her, woman- 
hood will be scoffed at, hooted at, and laughed to scorn; she 
will be made the butt of all manner of ridicule, from the 
mordant wit of a Rabelais to the jejune facetiousness of the 
modern journalist; the usurpers of her rights will even place 
the record of their contempt for her on the statute books, in 
“age of consent” laws! It will be said that many husbands 
are kind to their wives, and that the wives are content, 
This is no argument. Many slave-owners were kind to their 
slaves, and the slaves were content, but this fact did not 
justify the institution of slavery. It is not kindness women 
desire, or should desire, today,—it is absolute justice, 
Woman must be roused to a realization of the necessity of 
getting to the root of this social problem, and it will be 
found to be the question of the ownership of her person.— 
Ella M. Castle. 
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FOOD FOR CONTEMPLATION. 


Contemplate the force and money squandered in the 
party endeavor for power; then the prostitution of that 
power in the endeavor to institute deceptive legislation for 
no other purpose than to perpetuate the tenure of that 
authority and control. Let the people of the American 
Government once know the fact that they themselves are 
sovereign here; that they own the Government and all its 
wealth; that the power to control it is in their own hands, 
if they will but exert their prerogative and might to wrest 
from the hand of the usurper his arrogated appropriations, 
and, under the proper leadership, they will arise en masse 
to regain their rightful dominion, 


Plowshare and Pruning Hook. 11 
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Inequitable Distribution the Cause of Finaneial 
Distress. 


What is the matter with our Republican Government? 
What ails the Goddess of Liberty? Is she blind, deaf, and 
sick, that she can neither see, nor hear, nor give relief to the 
poverty which is so rapidly spreading over our fair land? 
Has she grown callous in her hundred years of unequaled 
prosperity, that she sits unmoved and undisturbed while the 
homes of her day laborers and the lands of her small farmers 
go under mortgage to English capitalists, or American monop- 
olists and money lenders? 


What can the farmers do to save their homes from 
destruction, or the laborers to keep their families from star- 
vation, when the cost of the food products of the farm is 
multiplied from five to ten times, in their transit from the 
producer to the consumer? It is impossible that this state 
of things can long continue. The foul political and monop- 


olistic nests which engender this condition of things are | 


rapidly hatching a brood of idlers and tramps—the few will- 
ing and voluntary, the many unwilling and compulsory—who 
will in due time return to despoil and ravage them. Cannot 
the strongholds of legislation and of wealth hear the sup- 
pressed mutterings of indignation, of wrath, and of despair, 
coming up from every quarter of the land? Can they not 
create and legalize a system of distribution and exchange 
which shall destroy this horde of ravenous beasts which 
stands between the producer and the natural consumer, and 
devours the rightful inheritance of both? Let the Farmers’ 
Alliances and Labor Unions combine to equalize and cheapen 
distribution and exchange, to lessen the hours of labor, to 
destroy usury, and individual gain in the increased value of 
idle property, whose value is enhanced by public effort, as 
lands, etc., held for speculative gain, and the cost and value 
of labor would soon regulate itself. 

The increase of mechanics’ wages does not lessen the 
poverty of the masses. Five dollars per day to the carpenter 
or mason, means increased comfort to them for a while, but 
it means increased expense to those who employ them. It 
deranges values till there comes a readjustment, when they 
are in no better condition than before. Could every artisan, 
laborer, and superintendent in the land receive ten dollars 
each for his day’s labor, he would be no wealthier, nor could 
he purchase any more with his money, than if each received 
only fifty cents per day. The Confederate shoemaker who 
received five hundred dollars for making a pair of boots, 


could buy no more of the necessaries of life than the North- | 


ern man who received but five dollars for the same work. 
If the day's wages of carpenters, masons, painters, etc., are 
doubled, rents will be raised, the cost of food products 
increased, servants’ and laborers’ wages advanced, and for a 
time all values are deranged; some parties are benefited and 
others injured by the enforced and partial advance in wages. 
The remedy does not lie in increase of wages, either local or 
general, but in facility of distribution; in Governmental 
centers of exchange at cost; in common interest in all nat- 
ural products under a wise governmental supervision; and in 
severe penal laws against speculation and gambling in any 
of the products essential to human welfare. 

The exchange and distribution of all products at cost, 
and the rigid suppression of fictitious values added to the 
original cost of production, transportation, and exchange, by 
iniquitous combinations of men who would acquire wealth 
by fraud, are the two principal factors entering into the 


settlement of the wage question. The righteous adjustment | 


of these two factors, so hostile to the welfare of both pro- 
ducer and consumer, would peaceably settle nearly all the 
disputes and ever-increasing ills of the wage-worker, farmer, 
and tradesman.— A. W. K. Andrews, M. D., in Sword of ’90. 


Just One Remedy. 


What can one do but reiterate, when there is just one 
clean-cut, definite thing to be said? The prophecies of com- 
mon sense are all to the effect that financially at least the 
affairs of this nation must go from bad to worse. The 
reliable Benner has just uttered his forecast, which runs in 
this wise:— . 

For a number of years Samuel Benner has issued annually a 
prophecy in regard to various markets during the ensuing year. 
His prophecies have been right in a sufficient number of cases 
to arouse curiosity. His forecast for 1894 declared that there 
would be “continued embarrassed business, bankrupted manufac- 
turers, unemployed labor, and ruined farmers.” For 1895 he 
says :— 

There is no promise or sign of better times for the coming 
year. We may look in vain for any permanent improvement in 
general business. Wheat at 54 cents a bushel at Chicago, cotton 
54 cents per pound at Cincinnati, and pig iron at $10 a ton at 
Pittsburg denote impoverishment for farmers, cotton planters, 
and furnace-men. The increase last year of $100,000,000 in the 
bonded debt of the Government, does not signify that the people 
are contented in keeping out of debt and making money. 

Ever since 1873, values have been shrinking in consequence 
of the establishment of the single gold standard, and no one can 
fathom the depths to which prices will fall. There is no evidence 
that we are at the lowest point of depression. There is no prop- 
erty, except gold, which is not depreciating. 

An average crop of grain in this country this year, with fair 


| crops abroad, will send the price of wheat at Chicago, after the 


next harvest, down to 40 cents a bushel. Prices for corn next 
fall will decline to 25 cents a bushel. Fat hogs will be $3 a hun- 
dred pounds gross for next winter's packing season. Prices for 
wool, cotton, iron, cattle, and horses will be on the down grade 
during the present year. Common sheep, after the wool is taken 
off next year, will sell for what the pelt will then bring, 25 cents. 

To the anxious inquirer: The year 1895 will not be the 
proper time to make investments in property, or to engage ex- 
teusively in business enterprises.—Chicago Post. 

Now, what are we going to do about this state of 
things? This nation cannot wax enthusiastic over a pros- 
pect of ever-increasing poverty. The people ‘are here with 
hands and brains, the earth is here ready to yield an abund- 
ance of every conceivable product, and the highways are 
here with wonderful facilities for transportation. What is 
the matter? Why is not every man, woman, and child 
housed, clothed, warmed, and fed? We can answer, but in 
answering we must reiterate the statements so familiar to 
every reader of Koreshan literature. 

Our Bureau of Equitable Commerce and system of 
equitable distribution, so perfect in every concept, so divine 
in origin, are despised and rejected by a foolish people, with- 
out consideration and without a trial. The Koreshan Sys- 
tem of Equitable Commerce is a system founded upon the 
law of love; it embraces all the most practical and scientific 
principles known to the human mind. Its labor check—a 
substitute for money during the critical transition period— 
enables every honest workingman to become a stockholder 
and capitalist, just as soon as he is ready to furnish brain 
and muscle to build up a corporation of which he is a voting 
member. The corporation to be built up is one which has 
an eye single to one thing—the demonetization of every 
form of fictitious, usury-bearing money, and the permanent 
establishment of the performance of use as capital, or that 
which entitles a man to an equitable share of the products 
of his industry—the true commonwealth. 

American workingmen have the power to deliver them- 
selves from the tyranny of the money power. When once 
they unitedly believe that they do really possess such power, 
and determine to use it in the strength of an organic unity 
founded upon a few fundamental principles, they can 
control all the markets of the world. These are not the 
statements of an idle dreamer. The Founder of Koreshan 
Science, which involves all departments of science, has 
formulated the Koreshan System of Equitable Commerce 
into a plan of action which, if utilized, means the permanent 
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Inequitable Distribution the Cause of Financial | 


Distress. 


What is the matter with our Republican Government? 
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sick, that she can neither see, nor hear, nor give relief to the 
poverty which is so rapidly spreading over our fair land? 
Has she grown callous in her hundred years of unequaled 
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olists and money lenders? 
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vation, when the cost of the food products of the farm is 
multiplied from five to ten times, in their transit from the 
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olistic nests which engender this condition of things are | 


rapidly hatching a brood of idlers and tramps—the few will- 
ing and voluntary, the many unwilling and compulsory—who 


will in due time return to despoil and ravage them. Cannot | 
the strongholds of legislation and of wealth hear the sup- | 


pressed mutterings of indignation, of wrath, and of despair, 


: ena | 
coming up from every quarter of the land? Can they not | next harvest, down to 40 cents a bushel. Prices for corn next 


create and legalize a system of distribution and exchange 


which shall destroy this horde of ravenous beasts which 
stands between the producer and the natural consumer, and 
devours the rightful inheritance of both? Let the Farmers’ 
Alliances and Labor Unions combine to equalize and cheapen 
distribution and exchange, to lessen the hours of labor, to 
destroy usury, and individual gain in the inereased value of 
idle property, whose value is enhanced by public effort, as 
lands, ete., held for speculative gain, and the cost and value 
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The increase of mechanics’ wages does not lessen the 


poverty of the masses. Five dollars per day to the carpenter | 
or mason, means increased comfort to them for a while, but 


it means increased expense to those who employ them. It 
deranges values till there comes a readjustment, when they 
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each for his day’s labor, he would be no wealthier, nor could | 


he purchase any more with his money, than if each received 
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received five hundred dollars for making a pair of boots, | 
could buy no more of the necessaries of life than the North- | 
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doubled, rents will be raised, the cost of food products 
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others injured by the enforced and partial advance in wages. | 
The remedy does not lie in increase of wages, either local or 


general, but in facility of distribution; in Governmental 


ural products under a wise governmental supervision; and in 
severe penal laws against speculation and gambling in any 
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disputes and ever-increasing ills of the wage-worker, farmer, 


and tradesman.—A. W. K. Andrews, M. D., in Sword of 90. | 


Just One Remedy. 
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His prophecies have been right ina sufficient number of cases 
to urouse curiosity. His forecast for 1894 declared that there 
would be “continued embarrassed business, bankrupted manufac- 
turers, unemployed labor, and rained farmers.” For 1895 he 
su 
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To the anxious inquirer: The year 1895 will not be the 
proper time to make investments in property, or to engage ex- 
tensively in business enterprises.—Chicugo Post. 


Now, what are we going to do about this state of 


| things? This nation cannot wax enthusiastic over a pros- 
| pect of ever-increasing poverty. The people are here with 


hands and brains, the earth is here ready to yield an abund- 
ance of every conceivable product, and the highways are 
here with wonderful facilities for transportation. What is 
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control all the markets of the world. These are not the 
statements of an idle dreamer. The Founder of Koreshan 
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deliverance of this nation from all its financial troubles, and 
the creation of a true wealth so fabulous in amount that the 
Koreshan must expect to be met with an incredulous smile 
if he attempts to define it. However, as long as the world 
sees fit to stone prophets who are raised up to be eyes for a 
people blinded by ignorance and sin, just so long must 
humanity go stumbling along the high road to destruction. 

There are always a few ready to listen, ready to seek a 
better way; a few who believe there is a God, and who want 
to find his way out of their present difficulties. These few 
must form the nucleus of a new and better order of things. 
They must be willing to make sacrifices; to exercise faith in 
some rational evidence; willing to obey a Leader witha 
message worth obeying; willing to obey the laws of organic 
unity. No strength can come to a cause through segrega- 
tion. There must be aggregation and concentration of 
power. Concentrate power in a person representing pre- 
eminently saving principles, and you have the power focal- 
ized for its most perfect uses. Believers in acause must 
constitute a generating dynamo for a man whose powers can 
find vents through mediums of his own selection. There is 
no other way for great accomplishments to be attained. 

There is a redemptive law of love, a law of reciprocity, 
which, if regarded and acted uponas a fundamental and prac- 
tical thing, means a humanity restored to the image and 
likeness of God; means the golden age, the long-prayed-for 
kingdom of heaven in earth. Still, if men enjoy hell in 
earth; if it makes them prosperous and happy to worship the 
golden calf; if they love to slave and dig for gold to put into 
the hands of a few who will hold it over the many as the 
rod of their tyrannical enslavement; if they prefer to strug- 
gle for a wretched existence, let them do it—to their own 
destruction. 

The perfect system is formulated. It lives in the brain 
of man; the faith of men must give it birth. The world 
agonizes for deliverance; the man waits to deliver, A 
rational faith in scientific evidence must become the motory 
power.—Bertha S. Boomer. 


Guilty Because Caught ? 


It is gratifying to know that the same principle that out- 
lawed Madeline Pollard on the stage, has protested the thrusting 
of Colonel Breckenridge upon the lecture platform. Only ob- 
scurity can condone the offense of this guilty pair.—Ram’s Horn. 

The old lady’s two small grandsons were at play in the 
vicinity of her barrel of spruce beer. The elder of the two 
whisked out the spile, and was enjoying the spectacle of the 
foamy spurt when he heard his grandmother’s footstep, and 
proceeded to put distance between himself and his irate rela- 
tive, who, seizing a handy birch and the remaining coat col- 
lar, proceeded with her idea of retribution. “Ograndma! I 
never did it; it was Harry!’ “Well, but I have caught you!” 
—and she proceeded. - 

If all who have not been caught, but who are alike 
guilty or guiltier than the Pollard and the Breckenridge, 
were relegated to retirement, the road to obscurity would 
assume a wideness that would be quite eye-opening. How- 
ever, there is a balm in Gilead in the reflection that the 
pruriency is not so rampant as to demand the sight of the 
slayers of reputation or the slaughtered of reputation, 
though we must confess to an inaptitude to discern how 
“obscurity” can effect pardon of any wrong doing.—4A. T. 
Potter. 

CEEE 

Under the competitive system, the irresistible determina- 
tion of wealth is toward the accelerated augmentation of 
riches, heaped up in the form of corporations, monopolies, 
and vidual cumulations,—always employed detrimentally to 
the common laborer, degrading him more and more to the 
level of the beast of burden. 


Plutocrat, Wage-slave, and Drum. 


The all-absorbing theme of the times poses but two 
classes—the monopolist and his servitor. A third class, who 
haye entirely ceased a self-representing existence, closely 
blend with the latter, and are being rapidly added to by the 
machinery of the narrowing, brutalizing times. This class 
has been so long and continuously beat upon that they are 
but the hollow echo of manipulators, and with all consist- 
ency may be denominated drums. 

It is the office of the drum, in response to woody flail- 
ing, to call to action, and these human drums one day, in 
response to mandates of keener intellects made hard by in- 
justice, will call down upon the despoilers of the people’s 
prosperity the wrath foretold of Holy Writ.—A. T. Potter. 


PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS. 


In these days the boy dictates to his Daddy.“ Capital, 
the child of labor, “bosses” the whole family. 


Putting screens in saloon doors is straining out a gnat, 
and swallowing whole sideboards of decoctions of hell. 


Death-bed repentance is like a life-insurance policy; you 
have to die to get the benefit of it, —it is not of much use if 
you get well. 


Man has within him, collectively, the elementary prin- 
ciples of everything in the animal, vegetable, and mineral 
kingdoms. 


The liquor traffic will be carried on somehow, or some- 
how else, so long as labor can be robbed thereby, and the 
Government is in the hands of the greedy and rapacious. 


The time is again approaching—the general election— 
when the “honest son of toil,” the “sober and industrious 
producer,” can come up and get his quadrennial dose of taffy. 


If the money that has been plundered of the people of 
Chicago by rascality and greed had been expended in build- 
ing up the city, it would have made it ten times its present 
size. 


Many of the churches, including the Catholic, are 
getting ashamed of their long eonnection with the liquor 
traffic; to exculpate themselves, they are condemning it and 
censuring members engaged in it, but the members still 
continue to sustain the business by their votes. J. S. Sar- 
gent. 


— 0 


Government Ownership of Railways. 


The plutocratic press of this country is making a great howl 
and ridiculing the demand of the People’s party “that the Goy- 
ernment nationalize the railways,” and with unlimited ‘gall’ 
and many fallacious assertions attempts to prove its impractica- 
bility. 

Here are somé cold facts that I defy them to disprove. 
In Austria, where the State owns the railroads, you can ride a 
distance of one thousand miles across the country for $6.50, first 
class, too; workingmen can ride six miles for two cents, twelve 
miles for four cents, thirty miles for ten cents. In Hungary, 
where the roads are also owned by the State, you can ride six 
miles for one cent. Since the Government bought the roads, 
wages have doubled. Belgium tells the same story. Fares and 
freights have been cut down one half and wages doubled. In 
Germany, you can ride four miles for one cent on the Gov- 
ernment railroad. Yet wages are one hundred and twenty- 
three per cent higher than they were when private cor- 
porations owned them, and during the last ten years the net 
profits have increased 14 per cent. In Victoria, where the 
Government owns the railroads, fares are not half so high as in 
this country, and the net income is sufficient to pay all federal 
taxes. The Prussian Government has operated railroads so suc- 
cessfully that a surplus of $1,000,000 has accumulated, and it 
is now proposed to reduce fares still lower. Let the editors of 
the subsidized press, whose brains are rented by the ton in the 
interest of avarice, please put the above cold facts in their pipes 
and smoke them.—H. R. Rea, in Detroit People. 
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but the hollow echo of manipulators, and with all consist- 
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The Present Crisis. 


When a deed is done for Freedom, through the broad earth’s ach- 
ing breast 

Runs a thrill of joy prophetic, trembling on from east to west, 

And the slave, where’er he cowers, feels the soul within him climb 

To the awtul verge of manhood, as the energy sublime 

Of a century bursts full-blossomed on the thorny stem of time. 


Through the walls of hut and palace shoots the instantaneous throe 

When the travail of the Ages wrings earth’s systems to and fro; 

At the birth of each new Era, with a recognizing start 

Nation wildly looks at nation, standing with mute lips apart, 

And glad Truth’s yet mightier man-child leaps beneath the Fu- 
ture’s heart. 


Once to every man and nation comes the moment to decide, 

In the strife of Truth and Falsehood, for the good or evil side; 
Some great cause, God’s new Messiah, offering the bloom or blight, 
Parts the goats upon the left hand and the sheep upon the right, 
And the choice goes by forever ’twix that darkness and that light. 


Hast thou chosen, O my people, on whose party thou shalt stand 

Ere the doom from its worn sandals shakes the dust against our 
land? 

Though the cause of evil prosper, yet ‘tis Truth alone is strong, 

And albeit she wander outcast now, I see around her throng 

Troops of beautiful, tall angels, to enshield her from all wrong. 


We see dimly in the present what is small and what is great, 

Slow of faith how weak an arm may turn the iron helm of fate, 

But the soul is still oracular; amid the market’s din 

List the ominous stern whisper from the Delphic cave within— 

„They enslave their children’s children who make compromise 
with sin.” 


Slavery, the earth-born Cyclops, fellest of the giant brood, 

Sons of brutish Force and Darkness who have drenched the earth 
with blood, 

Famished in his self-made desert, blinded by our purer day, 

Gropes in yet unblasted regions for his miserable prey;— 

Shall we guide his gory fingers where our helpless children play? 


Then to side with Truth is noble when we share her wretched 
crust, 

Ere her cause bring fame and profit, and ’tis prosperous to be just; 

Then it is the brave man chooses, while the coward stands aside, 

Doubting in his abject spirit till the man is crucified, 

And the multitude make virtue of the faith they had denied. 


Count me o’er earth’s chosen heroes,—they were souls that stood 
alone, 

(While the men they agonized for threw the contumelious stone) 

Stood serene, and down the future saw the golden beam incline 

To the side of perfect justice, mastered by their faith divine, 

By one man’s plain truth to manhood and to God’s supreme 
design. 


For Humanity sweeps onward; where today the martyr stands, 
On the morrow crouches Judas with the silver in his hands: 

Far in front the cross stands ready and the crackling fagots burn, 
While the hooting mob of yesterday in silent awe return 

To glean up the scattered ashes into history’s great urn. 


They have rights who dare maintain them; we are traitors to our 
sires, 3 

Smothering in the holy ashes Fřeedom’s new lit altar-fires, 

Shall we make their creed our jailer? Shall we in our haste to 
slay 

From the tombs of the old prophets steal the funeral lamps away 

To light up the martyr fagots round the prophets of today ? 


New occasions teach new duties; Time makes ancient good un- 


couth; 

They must upward still and onward, who would keep abreast of 
Truth; 

Lo, before us gleam her camp-fires! We ourselves must Pilgrims 
be, 


Launch our Mayflower, and steer boldly through the desperate 
winter sea, 
Nor attempt the Future’s portal with the Past’s blood-rusted key. 
Lowell. 


Society will contend against society, and corporation 
against corporation — for  self-preservation,—not knowing 
that the safety and the life of man depend upon a general 
unity and co-operation, each with all, in one organic body 
the Common wealth.—A. 


WEIGHING THE CALM. 

A calm has fallen upon us. The great movements that dur- 
ing the last year sprang up from the depths of the people’s dis- 
tress, sweeping like huge waves over the country and dashing 
themselves against the very foundations of society until they 
shivered, have ebbed away, and all is quiet. The turbulence 
and excitement arising from a mighty discontent beating itself 
vainly against a mighty force have died away. There is peace in 
the land. But is there happiness? 

Many of us have turned to our own enjoyments and con- 
genial occupations with relief because we no longer hear the 
snarl of savage, hungry men, the moan of starving women, the 
pitiful cry of the children. We try to satisfy ourselves that, 
after all, there is little suffering among the working people; that 
the turmoil was only because of their natural belligerency. 
Since they are quiet now, couldn’t they have remained so all the 
time? é 

But peace does not always mean prosperity, nor does silence 
signify happiness. Those three pictures painted by the great 
Russian realist, Verestchagin, which represent the slow freezing 
to death of alone sentry under the remorseless, falling snow, 
show how peace may descend upon the last depths of human 
suffering. There are sequels to the great dramas which have 
been enacted before the public, but they are rehearsed in private. 
In one glance over a single labor journal, one can count more 
sad stories that are the results of past struggles than one 
cares to repeat. 

Down in the coal regions of Illinois four sober, hardworking 
men have recently been sentenced to prison for terms of three 
and five years because they were present in a crowd when two 
men—one a militiaman and the other a citizen—lost their lives 
last summer. Like Felix Holt, Mr. Geher, in an address that 
touched the hearts of hardened officials, pleaded his own cause 
and that of Heathcote, Caddle, and Jones, showing that they 
were but striving to turn the current of angered men when they 
were arrested. Thirty more men are under indictment atthe 
same court—men with helpless families, men who would work 
hard if the work were to be had at wages sufficient to feed them- 
selves and families. Others are serving sentences in various 
parts of the country for ‘acts of violence” said to be committed 
during the great coal strike. We all remember the stories we 
used to hear during those days,— such tales of distress, misery, 
and desperation as made even the rich recoil in dismay, —a id 
many of us did not believe that human beings could return to 
such conditions of labor again, but that some change for tle 
better must come of it all. We hear nothing nowadays. No one 
is violent or turbulent or troublesome. But it is not because 
they are better off. Several hundred poor fellows are in prison, 
several thousand have joined the army of tramps, and the rest 
have gone back to that hardest, deadliest, poorest paid toil of 
civilization—digging coal from out the depths of the earth. 

The deep interest that centered around the town of Pullman 
has died away. There are no crowds out there now, no Govern- 
ment troops, no outcry. Shall we imagine, then, that the model 
town is really all it professes to be, and that every body is pros- 
perous there? Let us not be too sure. Some good women of this 
city have recently investigated affairs there, and have found 
families huddled together for warmth in the little cottages, with 
not a morsel of food or a lump of coal in the house, and very 
little clothing. Families have been set out in the streets to 
separate and wander away—to the hospital, the poorhouse, the 
Bridewell. A few hundred families have gone away to strange 
places and untried scenes, to meet all sorts of unknown fates. 
Some of them went back to work for the Pullman company, to 
paying high rents out of low wages, to trying to make their in- 
comes suffice by eating and wearing less than they need. The 
relief board exists no longer, but helpless women and children 
do. The carking, long-drawn-out sorrows of the poor victims 
of the struggle are all the more pathetic for the quiet in which 
they suffer. 

And where are the valiant railway boys who were putting 
the railroad magnates to their wits’ ends awhile ago? We hear 
very little of them now. They do not assemble in crowds, their 
«contempt of court“ is no longer audibly expressed, and the 
militia once required to watch them are only busy trying to get 
their „script“ pay discounted. Are we to suppose, then, that 
they are all at work and prosperous, and that they have merely 
subsided from a rabid and unreasonable attack of restlessness? 
An item in my labor journal says they are being blacklisted all 
over the West, and while the railway managers deny the exist- 
ence of such a document, it is true that thousands cannot obtain 
work of any description when once it is known they were con- 
nected with the strike. One thousand men in Denver alone are 
suffering from this cause. Thousands of men who have always 


When a deed is done for Freedom, through the broad earth's nah- 
ing breast 

Runs a thrill of joy prophetic, trembling on from east to west, 

And theslave, where’er he cowers, feels the soul within him climb 

To the awful verge of manhood, as the energy sublime 

Of a century bursts full-blossomed on the thorny stem of time. 


| vainly against a mighty force have died away. 


Through the walls of hut and palace shoots the instantaneous throe | 


When the travail of the Ages wrings earth’s systems to and fro; 

At the birth of each new Era, with a recognizing start 

Nation wildly looks at nation, standing with mute lips apart, 

And glad Truth's yet mightier man-child leaps beneath the Fu- 
ture's heart. 


Once to every man and nation comes the moment to decide, 

In the strife of Truth and Falsehood, for the good or evil side; 
Some great cause, God's new Messiah, offering the bloom or blight, 
Parts the goats upon the left hand and the sheep upon the right, 
And the choice goes by forever 'twix that darkness and that light. 


Hast thou chosen, O my people, on whose party thou shalt stand 

Ere the doom from its worn sandals shakes the dust against our 
land? 

Though the cause of evil prosper, yet tis Truth alone is strong, 

And albeit she wander outcast now, I see around her throng 

Troops of beautiful, tall angels, to enshield her from all wrong. 


We see dimly in the present what is small and what is great, 

Slow of faith how weak un arm may turn the iron helm of fate, 

But the soul is still oracular; amid the market's din 

List the ominous stern whisper from the Delphic cave within— 

„They enslave their children's children who make compromise 
with sin.” 


Slavery, the earth-born Cyclops, fellest of the giant brood, 

Sons of brutish Force and Darkness who have drenched the earth 
with blood, 

Famished in his self-made desert, blinded by our purer day, 

Gropes in yet unblasted regions for his miserable prey;— 

Shall we guide his gory fingers where our helpless children play? 


Then to side with Truth is noble when we share her wretched 
crust, 
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A calm has fallen upon us. The great movements that dur- 
ing the last year sprang up from the depths of the people's dis- 
tress, sweeping like huge waves over the country and dashing 
themselves against the very foundations of society until they 
shivered, have ebbed away, and all is quiet, The turbulence 
and excitement arising from a mighty discontent beating itself 
There is peace in 
the land. But is there huppiness? 

Many of us have turned to our own enjoyments and con- 
genial occupations with relief because we no longer hear the 


| snarl of savage, hungry men, the moan of starving women, the 


| suffering. 


| during the great coal strike. 


Ere her cause bring fame und profit, and ‘tis prosperous to be just; 


Then it is the brave man chooses, while the coward stands aside, 
Doubting in his abject spirit till the man is crucified, 
And the multitude make virtue of the faith they had denied. 


Count me o'er earth's chosen heroes,—they were souls that stood 
alone, 

(While the men they agonized for threw the contumelious stone) 

Stood serene, and down the future saw the golden beam incline 

To the side of perfect justice, mastered by their faith divine, 

By one man's plain truth to manhood and to God's supreme 
design. 


For Humanity sweeps onward; where today the martyr stands, 
On the morrow crouches Judas with the silver in his hands: 


Far in front the cross stands ready and the crackling fagots burn, | 
| city have recently investigated affairs there, and have found 


While the hooting mob of yesterday in silent awe return 
To glean up the scattered ashes into history's great urn. 


They have rights who dare maintain them; we are traitors to our 
sires, P 

Smothering in the holy ashes Freedom's new lit altar-fires, 

Shall we make their creed our jailer? Shall we in our haste to 
slay 

From the tombs of the old prophets steal the funeral lamps away 

To light up the martyr fagots round the prophets of today ? 


New occasions teach new duties; Time makes ancient good un- 
> 
couth; 
They must upward still and onward, who would keep abreast of 
Truth; 
Lo, before us gleam her camp-fires! We ourselves must Pilgrims 
be, 
Launch our Mayflower, and steer boldly through the desperate 
winter sea, 
Nor attempt the Future's portal with the Past’s blood-rusted key. 
Lowell. 
¿i 
Society will conteud against society, and corporation 
against corporation. — kor self-preservation,—not knowing 
that the safety and the life of man depend upon a general 
unity and co-operation, each with all, in one organie body— 
the Common wealth.-——A. 


| better must come of it all, 
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pitiful cry of the children. We try to satisfy ourselves that, 
after all, there is little suffering among the working people; thut 
the turmoil was only because of their natural belligerency. 


| Since they are quiet now, couldn't they have remained so all the 


time? 

But peace does not always mean prosperity, nor does silence 
Those three pictures painted by the great 
Russian realist, Verestchagin, which represent the slow freezing 
to death of n lone sentry under the remorseless, falling snow, 
show how peace may descend upon the last depths of human 
There are sequels to the great dramas which have 
been enacted before the public, but they are rehearsed in private. 
In one glance over a single labor journal, one can count more 
sad stories that are the results of past struggles than one 
cares to repeat. 

Down in the coal regions of Illinois four sober, hardworking 
men have recently been sentenced to prison for terms of three 
and five years because they were present in a crowd when two 
meu—one a militiaman and the other a citizen—lost their lives 
last summer. Like Felix Holt, Mr. Geher, in un address that 
touched the hearts of hardened officials, pleaded his own cause 
und that of Heathcote, Caddle, and Jones, showing that they 
were but striving to turn the current of angered men when they 
were arrested, Thirty more men are under indictment atthe 
same court men with helpless families, men who would work 
hard if the work were to be had ut wages sufficient to feed them- 
selves and families. Others are serving sentences in various 
parts of the country for “acts of violence” said to be committed 
We all remember the stories we 
used to hear during those days,— such tales of distress, misery, 
and desperation us made even the rich recoil in dismay,—aid 
many of us did not believe that human beings could return to 
such conditions of labor again, but that some change for tle 
We hear nothing nowadays. No one 
is violent or turbulent or troublesome. But it is not becanse 
they are better off. Several hundred poor fellows are in prison, 
several thousund have joined the army of tramps, and the rest 
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civilization—digging coul from out the depths of the earth. 

The deep interest that centered around the town of Pullman 
has died away. There are no crowds ont there now, no Govern- 
ment troops, no outery. Shall we imagine, then, that the model 


| town is really all it professes to be, and that every body is pros- 


porous there? Let us not be too sure. Some good women of this 
families huddled together for warmth in the little cottages, with 
not a morsel of food ora lump of coal in the house, and very 
little clothing. Families have been set ont in the streets to 
separate and wander away—to the hospital, the poorhonse, the 
Bridewell, A few hundred families have gone away to strange 
places and untried scenes, to meet all sorts of unknown fates. 
Some of them went back to work for the Pullman company, to 
paying high rents out of low wages, to trying to make their in- 
comes suffice by eating and wearing less than they need, The 
relief board exists no longer, but helpless women aud children 
do. The carking, long-drawn-out sorrows of the poor victims 
of the struggle are all the more pathetic for the quiet in which 
they suffer. 

And where are the valiant railway boys who were putting 
the railroad magnates to their wits’ ends awhile ago? We hear 
very little of them now. They do not assemble in crowds, their 
“contempt of court” is no longer audibly expressed, and the 
militia once required to watch them are only busy trying to get 
their “script” pay discounted. Are we to suppose, then, that 
they are all at work and prosperous, and that they have merely 
subsided from a rabid and unreasonable attack of restlessness? 
An item in my labor journal says they are being blacklisted all 
over the West, and while the railway managers deny the exist- 
ence of such a document, it is true that thousands cannot obtain 
work of any description when once itis known they were con- 
nected with the strike. One thousand men in Denver alone are 
suffering from this cause. Thousands of men who have always 
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lived well and respectably are now wandering from place to 
place, hopelessly seeking for any kind of a chance to earn a liv- 
ing. 

We hear no more of large organized bodies of tramps march- 
ing through the country, spreading dismay among the farmers in 
the backwoods and the congressmen in legislative halls, with 
their demand for “bread right now, and work as soon as possible.” 
No one worries about the army of the unemployed. They are no 
longer banded together; they are petitioning nobody, frighten- 
ing no one. 
eating in homes of their own? „Lay not the flattering unction 
to your soul.” Look once at the group hanging about cheap 
lodging houses, the city hall, the bridges, the lake front, the 
site of new buildings, and know that they are some of those same 
wearied and worn marchers, raggeder, thinner, more hopeless 
and dejected than ever before. They are scattered throughout 
the country, wandering about by twos and threes, barely keep- 
ing themselves alive, somehow, and expecting nothing of any- 
thing or anybody any more. Their leaders have learned to 
„keep off the grass.” Kelly has been terribly clubbed and is 
now in prison at one extremity of the continent, as Coxey and 
Brown were clubbed and imprisoned at the other. 

Each of these movements, entered into with a desperate 
earnestness arising from the people’s great need, has apparently 
failed of accomplishing the special object toward which it was 
directed. Now that the participants are no longer heard from 
every day, we are apt to think carelessly that they have melted 
away or been miraculously transformed into prosperous people. 
But, ah! the poverty, the unwilling idleness, the drudgery, 
exist as badly today as ever. There are as many homeless and 
poor as there were last summer, and those who are at work toil 
harder and longer for less pay and run the same old risks of be- 
ing slashed up in machinery, buried alive, choked to death, 
burned, blown up, and poisoned. 

The calm is deceitful. While conditions are as they are, 
there can be no permanent peace. One upheaval will follow an- 
cther until at last some great change in our industrial systems 
Will be brought about, and justice shall be done. The real good 
that the seeming failures have accomplished is that they have 
prepared the people for other great movements, and eventually 
for a radical change. 

What the next great wave may be we cannot know. But 
there are already indications that point to a peaceable, natural 
solution, and if the tendency should take the popular sweep of 
the other movements, the whole economic situation may be 
gradually and peacefully transformed. ‘The sound and spirit of 
co-operation are in the air. Colonies for many different local- 
ities in the country are organizing everywhere. Each school 
of economic thought is considering the building up of a home 
far away from the struggle, where rent, hard times, lack of wages, 
are no longer prime factors of lite; where in equal exchange of 
the products of equal laborers all can live, whatever the effect of 
bonds, tariff, contracted currency, demonetized silver, may be 
on society in general. If working people in great numbers 
should adopt the colonization idea, as they seem likely to do, it 
will eventually affect the industries and markets in such a way 
as to make capitalists open their eyes to some startling truths. 

This may not be the next step in progress, but the, signs 
point that way. However that may be, the quiet we now have 
is but the quivering silence preceding a storm. It is but mo- 
mentary.— Lizzie M. Holmes, in Cincinnatian. 


A Fact Not to Be Ignored. 


When a remedy that is supposed to be good for one 
disease is dangerous to administer because it aggravates 
another disease already existing in the body, there is some- 
thing radically defective in the understanding and practice 


of the art. And so, when men in different departments of 
speculative activity find their interests in conflict, there is 
something radically defective in the administration of that 
government which was instituted to correct these evils, and 
to protect the people from the financial cormorant. 


One reason why people make crooked paths is because 
they keep looking back.—Ram’s Horn. 


Socialism means the practical application of Christianity 
to life, and has in it the secret of orderly and benign recon- 
struction.— Lowell. 


Are they, then, all safely at work, sleeping and | 


GRAINS OF WHEAT. 


The greatest discovery of my life is that the men who do the 
work never get rich.—Andrew Carnegie. 


The fool only refuses to investigate, and read and hear both 
sides of a question.—Chicago Free Trader. 


A great scheme it is to get the tramps to enlist in the regular 
army. Then they can be used to kill off other tramps as fast as 
plutocracy makes them.—Ohio Populist. 


Money is the invention of the Devil, the father of all lies; 
it isthe keystone of his power,—without it the arch of sin would 
be destroyed.—J. A. K. Jones, in Clarion. 


Mr. Carnegie, the great philanthropist, has again reduced 
the wages of his men. He reduced the wages under the Repub- 
lican tariff; he now reduces them under the Democratic tariff. 
In what respect have the workingmen bettered themselves?— 
Nonconformist. 


Andrew Carnegie, the “Triumphant Democrat,” of Home- 
stead fame, declares that the American workman lives too 
extravagantly; he actually has pudding to dinner and cream to 
tea, and generally he is putting on much more fat than is becom- 
ing in a beast of burden.—Central Queensland Advocate. 


When a poor girl gets six and a quarter cents for a shirt, 
do not wonder if the brothel is chosen in preference to the 
“sweat shop.“ When society makes it more remunerative to live 
without virtue than with it, then will vice and crime increase. 
One can live without virtue, but not without food.—Labor Advo- 
cate, 


What has become of those good times? An Omaha dispatch 
of Dec. 18 tells us it is almost certain that January will see a whole- 
sale dismissal of men in railroad circles. Every western road 
has begun cutting down their crews. And so adversity still 
lingers in the lap of “returning prosperity,” or something to 
that effect.— Progressive Farmer. 


Several rich society women of New York City have been 
caught smuggling into this country fine gowns purchased in 
Paris. In order to do this it was necessary for them to perjure 
themselves. Their names have been withheld from the public, and 
as yet no steps have been taken to prosecute them. Had these 
been poor workingmen no doubt they would now be languishing 
behind prison bars. It depends entirely upon who you are as to 
how justice will be meted out to you, although the law is sup- 
posed to be no respecter of persons.— Trades Unionis!, 


The fog covers the waters, the rocks jut out into the angry 
ocean, a ship is lost, together with one hundred and fifteen 
human beings, and society is convulsed. Starvation, hand in 
hand with corruption and greed, stalks through the land sacrific- 
ing millions; the slaves go on toiling, the politician continues 
his gambling, the plutocrat drinks the blood of his fellows, the 
parson preaches submission, and a reward hereafter, and sociaty 
generally goes on its way, blind to the danger, horror, and crime 
Of it all. Verily, «it is a mad world, my masters!”—Mey Hick- 
man, in Worker. 


Mr. Goff, the attorney for the Lexow Committee, said that 
he had in his possession the names of some judges whose in- 
fluence protected a certain disorderly house against the police. 
But he declared he would not make public the names of those 
judges. Why? Is it more excusable in judges to be corrupt 
than in police captains? Is the committee only after the small 
fry, and will it let higher officials go unmolested? Is a corrupt 
judge not ten times worse than a corrupt policeman? Is his 
offense not much more heinous because of his high and honor- 
abfe position?—Nonconformist. ` 


Plutocratic Policy. 


Postmaster-General Bissell does not want the Government to 
undertake ownership of postal telegraphy, but he would like to 
have the rates on second class mail matter raised from one cent 
to eight cents per pound, and his reasons (concealed) are the 
same for both recommendations. What are they? Why simply 
this: the Government ownership of telegraph means the getting 
of news to the public at one fifth the present cost, which would 
enable somebody besides monopolists to own daily papers, and 
that would not suit the fellows who own the General. Raising 
second class matter to eight cents per pound would very likely 
kill off many reform papers.—New Charter, 
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When a remedy that is supposed to be good for one 
disease is dangerous to administer because it aggravates 
another disease already existing in the body, there is some- 
thing radically defective in the understanding and practice 
of the art. And so, when men in different departments of 
speculative activity find their interests in conflict, there is 
something radically defective in the administration of that 
government which was instituted to correct these evils, and 
to protect the people from the financial cormorant. 


One reason why people make crooked paths is because 
they keep looking back.—Ram’s Horn. 


Socialism means the practical application of Christianity 
to life, and has in it the secret of orderly and benign recon- 
straction.— Lowell. 
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The greatest discovery of my life is that the men who do the 
work never get rich,—Andrew Carnegie. 


The fool only refuses to investigate, and read and hear both 
sides of a question.—Chicago Free Trader. 


A great scheme it is to get the tramps to enlist in the regular 
army. Then they can be used to kill off other tramps as fast as 
plntocracy makes them.—Ohio Populist. 


Money is the invention of the Devil, the father of all lies; 
it is the keystone of his power,—without it the arch of sin would 
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Nonconformist. 
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The fog covers the waters, the rocks jut out into the angry 
ocean, u ship is lost, together with one hundred and fifteen 
human beings, and society is convulsed, Starvation, hand in 
hand with corruption and greed, stalks throngh the land sacrific- 
ing millions; the slaves go on toiling, the politician continues 
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parson preaches submission, and a reward hereafter, and society 
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of itall, Verily, “itis u mad world, my masters! -A Hic k- 
man, in Worker. 


Mr. Goff, the attorney for the Lexow Committee, said that 
he had in his possession the numes of some judges whose in- 
fluence protected a certain disorderly house against the police. 
But he declared he would not make public the names of those 
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Postmaster-General Bissell does not want the Government to 
undertake ownership of postal telegraphy, but he would like to 
have the rates on second class mail matter raised from one cent 
to eight cents per pound, and his reasons (concealed) sre the 
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this: the Government ownership of telegraph means the getting 
of news to the public at one fifth the present cost, which would 
enable somebody besides monopolists to own daily papers, and 
that would not suit the fellows who own the General, Raising 
second class matter to eight cents per pound wonld very likely 
kill off many reform papers,—New Charter, 
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Modern Charity. | charity takes on the character of business routine, or if the 
— me beneficiary happens to be treated as a being of inferior race and 
In a recent lecture, Rev. Father Dowling, of Holy Family different mold, bound to accept thankfully whatever is doled out 
church, Chicago, said: Every epoch has its follies. Ours is to him by his superior.—Chicago Free Trader. 
plunged in an abyss of humanitarianism which has all but hid- | 8 . 
den the fair form of charity. Charity is no longer a simple The Na ure of Reform.“ 
nature. It is a science, a social mechanism, a system, a govern- 
mental necessity. All our representatives of civilization, our 
poets, sages, philosophers, political economists, and philanthro- 
pists, exhaust themselves in homilies about the sore of pauper- 
ism. They lament the hard-heartedness of wealth, and speak 
touchingly of the privations of the poor. Yet all these prophets 
of progress proclaim the necessity of almsgiving in the name of 
purely philanthropic pity. The poor being a fragment of human- 
ity, they succor them and believe that by that title they love 
them. 

This is but a beneficence of calculation founded in selfish- 
ness and springing from a sense ofterror. Such philanthropists 
have calculated the numbers of the submerged tenth of our pop- 
ulation and surveyed the residuum of society; they have consid- 
ered the chances of social revolt, and the disastrous consequences 
of the division and upheaval which must surely follow; they 
have stamped their feet on the crust which covers the volcano 
of modern pauperism, in order to learn what weight it will carry 
without giving way. Unfortunately, this apostolate of selfish- 
ness only aggravates the evil by offering no other compensation 
—in the face of insatiable and corrupting luxury—than the hu. 
miliating salary paid to hunger in order to soothe its anger and 
lull its fury to sleep. All this is not charity properly understood, 
for charity does not imprison poverty in palaces of misery lest 
respectability be offended by its soreness and rags. Charity 
means unselfish devotion, feeling, and sympathy. This is the 
charity Christ came to teach. 

For 1,800 years Lazarus has been lying at the door of 
Christian civilization, asking for the crumbs which fall from the 
table of affluence, appealing for pity, and begging the bare right 
tolive. But within the last generation his plaintive cry for 
mercy has been changed into an imperious demand for justice, 
and his claim is being allowed, Lazarus has been the victim of 
social conditions which have wrought against him clear and dis- 
tinct injustice. The grievance point of view is this: labor is 
habitually wronged by the employer, and not sufficiently pro- 
tected by the State. The wages are inadequate; the working 
hours too long; there is no division of the profits accruing from | produced by labor in the city of Cleveland was $16,975,313; out of 
the laborer's toil and skill. Consequently, there is not sufficient this amount the Cleveland operatives received as wages $1,8502,- 
rest and recreation, not good enough clothing, housing, food; 935, and were accordingly fleeced by the capitalists out of $8,472,- 
not a fair chance of advancement for the toiler and his family. | 378. In other words, the Cleveland workers were robbed in 1880 
Why should some be ever toiling and others ever spending and of 49 per cent of the fruits of their toil. 


2 8 3 8 According to the last census, the value of the new wealth 
enjoying what the laborer’s toil has won? Why should the poor | produced by labor in the city of Cleveland is now $47,594,456; out 


respect a system which devotes the sweat and labor of the many | of this large amount, the Cleveland operatives received as wages 

to the profit and pleasure of the few? oy 928,907,040, and were; aocor Dely; ngarea px: go Dogen, 

` z 8 87 ERRE TA most of whom were in the “reform” movement, out of the snug 

z The produce of labor should not be apportioned in an inverse sum of $24,086,526. In other words, the 5 LARE N 

ratio to the toil, so that he who never labored gets the largest | robbeđ during the period when “reform” was boiling over, of 50 

portion, while the most exhausting bodily labor cannot count per cent of their earnings. We thus get these net results of “re- 
with certainty upon earning the very necessaries of life. With | form” for the Cleveland proletariat:— 


Municipal reform is now all the vogue. The millennium is to 
come through that gate, we are told by the “cultured and the 
well-to-do” classes who have taken up the matter; and the work- 
ing people in very large numbers are giving their votes to the 
thing. 

If this “reform” movement were only a fad, there might be in 
it no greater harm to the working class than a waste of time. 
That were bad enough; it is, however, a good deal worse than a 
fad; it is a blind; it is a feint by which the capitalist class is try- 
ing, and successfully so far, to come directly into the possession 


burden of maintaining the politician out of their profits, i. e., 
out of that share of the product which they pilfer the workers of, 
without in any wise improving the condition of these. 

That there is in this “reform” wave nothing for the workers, 
no reform of their poverty and of the system that is expected to 
keep them everlastingly in serf-like dependence, was found out 
by them in Brooklyn, where the “reform” wave struck a year ago, 
and where wages continue “unreformed” in their bad tendency to 
godown. A similar lesson is in store for our New York City 
workers, who will find out pretty soon that a Committee of 
Seventy “reform” Mayor has no gifts for their Christmas stock- 
ings other than the identical ones of the lockouts, clubbings, and 
increased exploitation they were accustomed to under the most 
“unreformed” of municipal government. That this is actually the 
case, the late conference at Minneapolis of “Municipal Reform- 
ers” gave many an illustration. 

Notable among these, was the paper there read by the Hon. 
E. J. Blandin, on “The Municipal Condition of Cleveland.” The 
essayist maintained that the new charter, the reform charter 
with which Cleveland has recently been blessed, has worked 
well. Hewas well pleased with the reform it accomplished. 
Did these reforms reform the poverty of the Cleveland opera- 
tives, or in any wise reform to their advantage the exploitation 
they were the victims of? Let us see. 

According to the census of 1880, the value of the new wealth 


this feeling deeply rooted, Lazarus does not thank you for the | Robbed by the bosses before the “reform” tide........... 49 per cent 
public aid which you dispense. He considers himself entitled W by the poppen e the tever at e <n eet 50 Per cent 
to it; that it is his by right, and that you are but the representa- Certainly the “reform” did not do it. What did it was the 


capitalist system. And this system will proceed to flourish and 


tives of that benevolent abstraction—the State—by which he has | rob the working class of an ever-increasing ratio of their prod- 


been grievously wronged. Public charity dries up the fountains | ucts, reform plasters or no reform plasters. 
of his gratitude; means have been provided for his relief, and he There is but one reform that is a reform, that needs no re- 


$ z . 7 3 — Ý f A formation, and that alone is worthy of the endeavors of earnest 
merely uses what is his by right. This, feeling is heightened men—the abolition of the capitalist system of robbery, or of the 
wage system of slavery.—N. Y. People. 
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The Most Radical [ndustrial Reform Paper in the World. 
* 


Herewith please find l %r —  — Sibscription to THE PLOWSHARE 
AND PRUNING HOOK, Commencing 189 


Name, 


Street, 


Town, 


_ State, 
SUBSCRIPTION SLOO PER YEAR. 


Cut this out and use it to send us either your subscription or that of a friend who desires the paper. 


of the machinery of Government, and thereby be relieved of the 


Plowshare and Pruning Hook. 15 


Modern Charity. 


In u recent lecture, Rev. Father Dowling, of Holy Family 
church, Chicago, said: Every epoch has its follies. Ours is 
plunged in an abyss of humunitarianism which has all but hid- 
den the fair form of charity. Charity is no longer a simple 
nature, It is a science, a social mechanism, a system, a govern- 
mental necessity. All our representatives of civilization, our 


posts, sages, philosophers, political economists, and philanthro- | 


pists, exhaust themselves in homilies about the sore of pauper- 
ism, They lament the hard-heartedness of wealth, and speak 
touchingly of the privations of the poor. Yet all these prophets 
of progress proclaim the necessity of almsgiving in the name of 
purely philanthropic pity. The poor being a fragment of human- 
ity, they succor them and believe that by that title they love 
them, 

This is but u beneficence of calculation founded in selfish- 
ness and springing from a sense of terror. Such philanthropists 
have calculated the numbers of the submerged tenth of our pop- 
ulation and surveyed the residuum of society; they have consid- 
ered the chances of social revolt, and the disastrous consequences 
of the division and upheaval which must surely follow; they 
have stamped their feet on the crust which covers the volcano 
of modern pauperism, in order to learn what weight it will carry 
without giving way. Unfortunately, this apostolate of selfish- 
ness only aggravates the evil by offering no other compensation 
—in the face of insatiable and corrupting luxury—than the hu. 
miliating salary paid to hunger in order to soothe its anger and 
lull its fury to sleep, All thisis not charity properly understood, 
for charity does not imprison poverty in palaces of misery lest 
respectability be offended by its soreness and rags. Charity 
means unselfish devotion, feeling, and sympathy. This is the 
charity Christ came to teach. 

For 1,800 years Lazarus has been lying at the door of 
Christian civilization, asking for the crumbs which fall from the 
table of affluence, appealing for pity, and begging the bare right 
to live. But within the last generation his plaintive ery for 
mercy bas been changed into an imperious demand for justice, 
and his claim is being allowed. Lazarus has been the victim of 
social conditions which have wrought against him clear and dis- 
tinct injustice. The grievance point of view is this: labor is 
habitually wronged by the employer, and not sufficiently pro- 
tected by the State. The wages are inadequate; the working 
hours too long; there is no division of the profits acerning from 
the laborer’s toil and skill, Consequently, there is not sufficient 
rest and recreation, not good enough clothing, housing, food; 
not a fair chance of advancement for the toiler and his family. 
Why should some be ever toiling and others ever spending und 
enjoying what the laborer's toil has won? Why should the poor 
respect a system which devotes the sweat and labor of the many 
to the profit and pleasure of the few? 

The produce of labor should not be apportioned in an inverse 
ratio to the toil, so thut he who never labored gets the largest 


portion, while the most exhausting bodily labor cannot connt 


with certuinty upon earning the very necessaries of life, With 
this feeling deeply rooted, Lazarus does not thank you for the 
public aid which you dispense, He considers himself entitled 
to it; that it is his by right, and that you are but the representa- 
tives of that benevolent abstraction—the State—by which he has 
been grievously wronged. Public charity dries up the fonntuins 
of his gratitude; means have been provided for his relief, and he 
merely uses what is his by right. This feeling is heightened 
until it becomes a hard and bitter resentment whenever public 


charity takes on the character of business routine, or if the 
beneticiary happens to be treated as a being of inferior race und 
different mold, bound to accept thankfully whatever is doled ont 
to him by his superior.—Chicago Free Trader. 


— 


The Na ure of Reform.“ 


Municipal reform is now all the vogue, The millennium is to 
come through that gute, we are told by the “cultured and the 
well-to-do” classes who have taken up the matter; and the work- 
ing people in very large numbers are giving their votes to the 
thing. 

If this “reform” movement were only a fad, there might be in 
it no greater harm to the working class than a waste of time. 
That were bad enough; it is, however, n good deal worse than a 
fad; it is a blind; it is a feint by which the capitalist class is try- 
ing, and successfully so far, to come directly into the possession 
of the machinery of Government, and thereby be relieved of the 
burden of maintaining the politician out of their profits, i. e., 
out of that share of the product which they pilfer the workers of, 
without in any wise improving the condition of these, 

That there is in this “reform” wave nothing for the workers, 
no reform of their poverty and of the system that is expected to 
keep them everlastingly in serf-like dependence, was found ont 
by them in Brooklyn, where the “reform"wave struck a year ago, 
and where wages continue “unreformed” in their bad tendency to 
go down. A similar lesson is in store for our New York City 
workers, who will find out pretty soon that a Committee of 
Seventy “reform” Mayor has no gifts for their Christmas stock- 
ings other than the identical ones of the lockonts, clubbings, and 
increased exploitation they were accustomed to under the most 
“unreformed” of municipal government. That this is actually the 
case, the late conference at Minneapolis of “Municipal Reform- 
ers” gave many an illnstration. 

Notable among these, was the paper there read by the Hon. 
E. J. Blandin, on “The Municipal Condition of Cleveland.“ The 
essayist maintained that the new charter, the reform charter 
with which Cleveland has recently been blessed, has worked 
well. He was well pleased with the reform it accomplished. 
Did these reforms reform the poverty of the Cleveland opera- 
tives, or in any wise reform to their advantage the exploitation 
they were the victims of? Let us see. 

According to the census of 1880, the value of the new wealth 
produced by lubor in the city of Cleveland was $16,975,313; out of 


this amount the Cleveland operatives received as wages $1,8502,- 
935, and were accordingly fleeced by the capitalists out of 88,472, 
378. In other words, the Cleveland workers were robbed in 1880 
of 49 per cent of the fruits of their toil. 

According to the last census, the value of the new wealth 
produced by labor in the city of Cleveland is now $47,504,456; out 
of this large amount, the Cleveland operatives received as wages 
only $23,507,940, and were, accordingly, fleeced by their bosses, 
most of whom were in the reform“ movement, out of the snug 
sum of $24,086,526. In other words, the Cleveland workers were 
robbed during the period when “reform” was boiling over, of 50 
per cent of their carnings. We thus get these net results of “re- 
form” for the Cleveland proletariat;— 

Robbed by the bosses before the “reform” tide......... 40 per cent 
Robbed by the bosses under the fever of reform“. 50 per cent 


Certainly the “reform” did not do it. What did it was the 
capitalist system. And this system will proceed to flourish and 
rob the working class of an ever-increasing ratio of their prod- 
ucts, reform plasters or no reform plasters, 

There is but one reform that is a reform, that needs no re- 
formation, and that alone is worthy of the endeavors of earnest 
men—the abolition of the capitalist system of robbery, or of the 
wage system of slavery.—N. F. People. 
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No. 1. Proclamation, 
Ry Komsu, - - - a — 
No. 2, Cardinal Points of Koreshanity, 
By Konze. - = = £ Z 


No. 8. Celibacy, 


Court Faom Tus Warrrnos or Korsi. - 


No. 4. Judgment, 


By Kouxsa, - Price 5 Cents 


No. 5. Where Is the Lord? 


By Konesx. - - 
ENTIRE SERIES 50 CENTS. 


Guiding Star Publishing House, 
WASHINGTON HEIGHTS, 


ILL. 


IHE VOICE OF LABOR. 
| Under the Anspices of the A. R. U. 
Devoted to the Interests of Labor 
Organizations. 
Pontisuxp WEEKLY. 


Trades Union B'ld’g, 1159 Mission St., 
_ BAN FRANCISCO, Cair, 
Subscription, $1.00 per year; 6 mo. 50c. 


The Progressive Age. 


Twenty-One Years Old. 


An Independent Literary Family Weekly. 


Wm. R. DOBRYN, 
Editor-in-Chief, Publisher and Owner, 

Lucena Woodhall Dobbyn, 

Hon. Jos. O. Barrett, 


THE PROGRESSIVE AGE is the best family 
weekly published in the West, and reaches the bost 
| class of readers. 
| It is the advocate of Social and Political reform 
| along national lines, recognizing the great law of 
evolution in all human affairs. 

It is quoted more than any paper West of the 
Mississippi, It has fifteen well edited departments; 
is published every Saturday in the year. 

SPECIMEN COPIES FREE. 


MINNEAPOLIS, - - - Mixwesora, 


The Trades Unionist 


Published Every Saturday 
BY 
Tue Trapes Unionist Pustisuixe Oo., 


BALTIMORE. 
Subscription, $1.00 Per Year; 6 Months 
50c; 3 Months, 25c. 


Miscellaneous Notes and Queries, 


A Monthly Joornal of History, Folk-Lore, Art, 
Science, Literatare, Masonry, Mysticism, Mathemat- 
ics, Metaphysics, Theosophy, etc, This m 
contains u large number of the odds and ends in all 
ente of literature “from many a quaint and 
curions volume of fi tton lors.“ Commenced 
July, 1882. Volume XIII began with 1895, Fach 
volume fully indexed. 1.00 n year in advance. 
Its motto is, ‘Many people know many things, no 
„ Circulates in all parte of the 
world. è 
Address 8. C. & L. M. GOULD, (Printers, Pub- 
lishers, and Booksellers, ) Manchester, N. H. 


National Suicide and Its 
Prevention. 


i Associate Editors, 


A scholarly review of the social con- 
dition of our country, an able disserta- 
tion on and exposure of the existing 
money system of the Government, with 
the evil which it has entailed. Should 
be in the hands of every student of soci- 


ology and finance. 


PRICE, 50 CENTS. 


Guiding Star Publishing House, 
WASHINGTON HEIGHTS, 
| CHICAGO, - = ILLINOIS. 


THE WHITE HOUSE, 


The Popnlista will capture it in 96, Sow the 
own with Third F 


CHAMPION Of PROGRESS 


Is a clear li and reform paper which handles 


terary 
all the great living issues of the day. Tem 


cation, Subscription 
| new subscribers, $1.00 a year; 6 months, 


